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. 0 - Soldier lite > fightiag, 
As tlie Wiſe Alen 45 by writing ; DE 
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5 \ a bold Communer” 9 Cal. 
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4, 4 Cel $9 the cal! za Glory, „ 
1 N | rare 0 the © and of Coin. a 
Ne Sold? erg abe rich: as Cr vids, a 
Vie 1% ei ar! butt! de note, of our Pieces | 
es 1 * GET we 79 5 ” en ore, | hos 
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1. et the F: ale fic o ] over, „ whining, | 
Tel be v ke ſia Ms with Flames and Darts, | 
| : iT in his Breaf Work :: 7: wermining, „„ 
— 5 „„ es * Vittrefs makes bie, yield; 
- We Soldiers court in I hunder, „ - = 
25 . From the mouth of an Eighteen Pounder, | 
£ Ken no > N iltrels OWN, but fair Renown, 1 
VVV eſpouſe her in the Field. 
. Let the Tang er'd Glutton, gorging, 


7 „ Turtle dine, er drink trench Wine | 
| - Till be burſts * uh overcharging, 


And * the field with bene: Te 
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We Soldiers keep our ation, | 
e Fpite of french 1 intoxication ; 
Our foes we ſlaſh, into Calves bead kaſh ! | 


And a a Surſeit, Boy 5, 1 is $ fame, 


SONG. — u : 


5 Vas! algs! ttc * hat aue ien * 

£ of a Soldiers loite, and foighting and drumming? | 

| .  Neay, teake heart of Grace aud never try to . 
. W hen the Car-mang-gols as the call n are coming. 


＋ om and Will, Dick and Phil, ad d ang it! come and 11g, 8 


8 | Here s Meafter Serjeant will gie a protty penn; 


5 & thing loike to this when you gott'n in your mutton fiſt = 
Voce at n, you d hitt' n as. well as ary . ore 
| Foiring, Bartliag, | Roaring, | Raitling, Showing SH 
- Popping, Hewing, Shopping, + © 


- Spire: 1 all that may befall, mun be a foine div ns * 


And if ſhot dead, there's no more to be ſaid, 5 
. But poor Jahn Taunton died i in the faſhion 5 . 

= "If; ye live and * in the day ? why then y 4 gotten 85 to fir; oy 
3 Tis better ſport than cudgel play, and wins ye moartal „ 
Let the Lad that's eleret, try it ho: vſomdever, erz 1 


SJ No y's the time or ney er, to kick the W. ord; alore ye. = 


5 melancholly wa Las 4 Cat, 1 8 *VVVÿ : 
* ben Doll bid me go and hang i in my e a Late, 5 
In an anger; nea „ad dang her! 1 ha' told her, like Sol. . 
de nor ne era dans Culotte, mun ner erh ope for Quarter. 2” 


| Red Coats look fo ſmart and Ponte Cock'd 1 1205 hats - 5 
ſo nicely fit „ N 
| Wanns! Ratphy what a pity yeaw”) ve noa „ 
Loy al hearts can ſtand the teſt, tis * that 1 
their Country beſt, © uon. 
And may. j the Gallows catch the reſt that dre to breed con- 
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Oo. You that would Valour ſhew, 
Ns càè time ſo fit as now, 
185 Soa gie 's a loyal Row de doẽ- 
Et For King and Conſtiruion ! 
„„ Come all, great, A 
1 . — for a red Coat! | 
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0 Then farewell thoſe {days of Glory, 
At my grief you well may 1 1 
5 Off have I declar'd my ſtory, _ 3 
. How I loy d my poor. brown Beſs” 


ET Thiny-cigh Jong years in clover 


My fond arms ſhe us'd to bleſs; 0 


5 Ten long years and more are over „ 
Since I've hugg' d my poor brown Bels, e 


1 Her ſin tho? not fo foft and fair as 5 5 | 


Some nice Dames, I muſt confeſs, 


Fg et as much good time and care has 


Been employ” do on poor W—_— Beſs, . 5 3 


. 7 aithful fill to ev'ry Duty, — 


For Parade whene'er I'd 4 


- Neat and clean, a poliſh 'd beauty, 


Ever came my poor brown Beſs 


5 40 « Put, alas ! ! te times are paſt, now 


Age and wounds my frame N 


Fo — « Death I find approaching faſt now, 


c „0 farewell * pave: brown Beſs,” Wo - | 


” | * one requeſt, ah! don't oppoſe me, 


Fre the turf my corps {hall pre | FL 


| = Fre the coffin quite encloſe me, DTD 


By "yt fide place pour brown Beſs, | 
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1 brought n me to to I. en . ? 55 3 y ou a fall know, 
And why I leave Paris, Marſcilles, and Bourdeaux : * 
: Mais—fi nce dat you no can entendre Frangois, e 
Me ting it in Englile, Monfieur, sil vous plait. : | 


F renchmane | 


You hw * a Com ention dat kill A deir King, 
Dey {yore to rake Holland de very ſame ſpring ; 1 


I ] vas den w id the army, and fam'd Dumourier, - 
5 * here was hunger 1 in front, and all rags. in ther rear. : 


1 8 dat t time when we all march r 


: | 1 De crow dey did follow in ſearch of de prey: 
But when dey behold | us dey follow no WOW. 5 
| For by Gar T ne er r ſaw ſuch poor | ſcare crow before, 


At lat we arrive on i de Holtander' oak; 


And make proclamation, wid very fine boaſt; 
* . tis very well Known dat deceive us great 4 
. do we no could take Holland, we tock to our heel. 


1 « Dean we all go to quarrel—tought 'T to my en, ot 


M Meſſieurs Serv iteur ,—you may all go to hell! 
co me take : 4 Þ rench leave—foutre! vat do I fay ? > 
6 «Quf! de F rench take deir leave i ina different way 125 


Ve Baron, who with like FA French to be free, 


FT ake warning by Ci iti. ven Paine, and by . 


Paurre Tom 25 we re free like be bird 1 in de winds 8 


Yes—be Gar dey have cage 51 , and [am Pluck baref | 


I am now come to England to beg; vour relief, 


| Ard inſtead of no v ictual, to manger roaſt beef. 
Ah! bleſs on your faces, ſo plump and fo hes. 
: "In is de ie gat ſort of F ene 1 Kee: flouriſh „ 


Wid all her front teeth ſticking faſt by her ſide; . 
Where they bid me to mount, and be ſure for to re 
_ Faſt hold with my trotters, for fear I ſhould trip 
I let go my hands, and ſtuck faſt with my toes, 
N And (how it could happen the Lord above know '$—) 
_ Felt plump in the water, and ſplaſh'd like a whales” 
; n 111 e ell N * as Patrick O'Neal, 


5 To this huge wooden world, full of riot and din; i, 
Mat ſtrings and what pullies attracted my eye, lay! 
And bow large were the ſheets that were hung out 0 5 
8814 It ſcem d Noah's ark, ſtuff? d with different gueſts, 
= Hogs, pedlars, geeſe, ſailors, and all other beaſts : 
Some drank bladders of gin, ſome drank pitchers of ale, 


I 9 While lome fat and * 1 d at 5 poor Patrick 9 Neal. 7 
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One Ap ril the fir{t I ſet of, like a fool, 
From Ka to Dublin, to fee Lawrence Tool, 
My mother's third couſin, who often wrote ds. 
For to come and to ſee how he flouriſh'd 1 in tow n. 
I had ſcarce ſet a foot i in the terrible place 
| Before a 8 Spalpeen came and fe ar d1 in my * 15 | 
Ile call'd to a preſo g gang. they came without au, - 
And ſoon neck and crap carried Patrick O Neal. 


They ſcamper d away 2s s they thought with a prize, 


- Takiog me for a ſailor, you ſee, in diſguiſe, _ 
Hut a terrible blunder they made in their itrife, „ 4 
For I ne er ſee d a ſhip nor the ſea in og 
Then ſtrait to a Tender they made me repair, oe 
But of Tenderneſs devil a morſel was there; 
Oe ch! I ramp'd and I curs'd, but it did not as Th ; ” | 
. ZI) a | great k imming caftle met Parrick O Neal. 


1 85 big "oe aging thief roll a ans in the tide, 


40 «W id a great ſu ell of laughter, they beine me in 5 
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7 . to go > Goin. below 1 expuelt 3 2a great wiſh, 


Where they live under water like ſo many fiſh; 


I was clapt in a meſs with ſome more of the crew, oo 


Ther call'd it Banyan day—ſo gave me Burgoo: | 
Por a Bed, 1 d a Sack ſwung as high as my chin, 2 
They call di it a Hammock, and bid me get in; 

I took a great leap, but my footing was frail, 

Be or clean over r canted Was s Patrick. A 


The Devil a ink could 1 eep al the night, 


oe And awoke the next morn in a terrible Fight, 
Up Hammocks, down Cheſts they began for to bawl, 
Here's a Frenchman in ſight — ſure gs I, is that all? 
Then we haul'd up our large window ſhutters with fed 
And run out our Bull Dogs, of true Engliſh breed; - 
V While the Creatures gave mouth I held faſt by the au, 
1 5 oy Wen and r run over — N O' Nea. 


1 we . away, 1 my el bob or 1 


e Til the Frenchma. 1 gave out, as he thought a dad jb, 
Iy0 tie him behind, a large Cord they did bring, 
And we led him along like a Pig 1 % 
Ik)hen home to Old England we dragg'd the French boy, 1 
Och! the ſight of the Land made me Sea-fick for joy; 3 
| They made up a Peace and (the War growing COW 
Set all hands * poor 1 Patrick ONeal. 


1 ye 1 on dry Link: a la 3 10 can . 


- Meier Cat-head, nor Cat-block, nor any Cat fear— „ 
While there s Shot in in the Locker, I'll ſing I'll be bound, . 
And Saturday Night ſhall laſt all the Week round . | 
hunt ſince King and Country now calls us amain, 
I!I the Piper of Leinſter Ill venture again, „„ 
Mlazke arother dry Voyage, — bring home a freſh Take, 
. And you 1 e ell you cry at poor Pacnck n 
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. lark! 5 Trumpet foun ads alarm, 
And calls Britannia's Sons to ar: n | 


| In Patriotic Ire: pe, 
Ne er ſhall ms; Children MIR ee, 


* ind ſparks of Gall. ic Liberty, 


0 check d by Briſa Fi re, | 


= True to the Bletfings of your Land, 
: In martial Union line. the Strand, 


Or plough e W. ares; 


Iet that and Hand and Voice Ad 
1250 That Britich, ardor ſtill's the fame, 


And B itons ne er were lar es. | 


= « i now e G, . 
— * Bo: 4 her Rulers—WVans her leets, | 


And guards her Liberty; 


5 8 While Fame deſcends by Fate's command, | 
8 ith this 1 inſcription 1n her hand, 


« Britons are dear to me. 
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« Hail! to 5 the day whoſe hens: again. 
7 Returning claims the Choral ſtrain, 


« For him who fills the Throne 5 


05 For him the Guardian of our I. . 
„„ Will ev'ry Subject ſhout applauſe, 
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5 And make this * his 


By v Ty hut this ay rejoices, 8 
g Loy al Subjects raiſe your Voices, 


Till the lofty * Welkin ring; 


Sw our Sov” reign live for erer, 


Deck 'd with Glory, fading never, 


George tor ey ver, live the King. 5 Z 
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Come: Friend ſhes E ai ve LY your. fine gack Jaw, 
Or i make {GUT Crazy ſides to vaw, | 
Dye) think jor to hum good W ſo? 
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NM; he,: na 5 tis alt 3 f 
"+ on me v b rt VOLT: imer: cs where vou may. 
Fra A plain Jack: 7 Fax; he t. that's my Wag, 
And to all that a ft reign fv-nly can ſay, _ 

* ty, I fings | fl de ral Tice „ 


Ac was neither th eGi rie ', nor Drinks r nor Debt, | 
Prove me to s Sea—now N. as 1 Bet; — 
N faid ſo then,— and [ fax s it vet, ” | 

: . It was #11 for to ſarve my King; „ 
IS ken damme! why ſhould a French Il. hafte ar, 


fs hat an E nglith heart has Jul to Is 
ED hile he ſings Hal de ral Ti it. 


-- di, Weng T'y m 1's. gigging it here aſhore, 
= You may think I goes to Sea no. more, 
=: And L don 1 dye nünd, blame vou therefore, 
LEE Cauſe 1 mould 4 ſaid the ſame 
1 1. ord! TI m none of 1 your ſculking {\ ells, . 
ITho' I lifes a trip to Sadler's 3 Wells, 


Why, 1 ſing 1 fal de ral Tit. 


: Aer us take one ſpell | before we 80— 1 
All bands on deck for a Dance—Y 01 ho! ' 
„ by Fidlers chat s vour ſort; 
| Should a true Jack Tar, up aloft, there, be, 
| | Majhro he'd like to join with me, 
* _ Take a parting friſk, then off to Sea, 
= >: And chere $ Log, fal de ral Tit, 


Fuer come for to £9 for to ſay this he re 5 


Ar 4 4 there, when I ſees the Beaux aad che Belles, - 


ken Bet my Girl ſince my mind you oon, 
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1 wuerd to me Sol. = and Sailors and TOY. 


* Pitty app eals to your Courage and © cenſe, 


N c ome round me, my Lads, let us ſhake hands like brothers 


And join one and all in Old England's defence; 
| Though Traitoro, by tricks to ſeduce us endeavour;.. 
5 : . ell ſtand by our King, Laws and * country for e ever. 


. Cur Forckidew fully confidered the Fo ns 
EW Of Freedom, of Juſtice, of Honour and Fame, 

4 52 hen bravely and wiſely eſtabliſh'd ſuch Laws, 
As rais'd above others the Engliſhman' Name; 


. 6 Then ſhall we loſe fight of Saw ? never boys $ Nev er, 5 ; 
Þ * 1 lurra, for our a Laus and Country for ever,” 5 


5 V ith firmneſs let $ flick to our Old Conſtitution, 3 
And W atch e o'er its w elfen re as long as we've breath, . 
5 : Let this be each E ngliſman' o fixt Reſolution, | 


oe His rights to preſery e, or to loſe them in Death; = 
Though: Traitors by tricks to ſeduce us endeave our, : 
| e 0 by and fy our ir Kings 1 Laws and | Comer for er wer. 5 
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